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THEY KEEP THEIR ENGLAND MERRY STILL
Even the Wounded Who Are Coming

Back to England to Die, Come
Back Home Smiling

Bv JANI-: ANDERSON
"It's 'Eaven.I Call It" Said a Band-

aged Totnmy of the Great
White Hospital Train

FROM a doaad Brltish port to London I
made a journey in a Red Cross train

-¦.arlet cr -

ajaj td or. each blind compartment. carried a

arounded men.a precious
carro of war that I had seen transferred from

¦ajeetya hospital ships to the
.¦atailav* tram drawn up under

-. : l o: the Admiraity pier.
It was throueh the courtesy of the War

Offica tha: I was permitted to board the hos¬

pital ship. to watch the ur.loading of It, to see

each datail of a very complex ar.d splendid or-

aajajaa^aaBa and to journey to London in one

of the white ambulance trains created and set

apart for the grave ar.d pitiful purposes of

war. I ara prateful for these privilepes.
I have come cioser to the actuahties of thia

war as H -tar.d..have per.etrated the surface
t For these men who by thousands are

.rland brinf with them. each
.amp of it. It ia in their

- t ia in their words, in

.-es. the aaiaary ar.d the pain of it;
atlUen ba their facea, borna witnaaa to by
fold of their stained ar.d shabby par-

-ar.ce they are bringing home

with them. France and the memory of all the
ed apawdor of war. This ii in

courage.

NOTHING SERIOUS THE MATTER

WITH THEM. SAID THE CAP-

TAIN: MERELY SHRAPNEL.

when I walked dow.-. ;he concrete

paiaaaanl at one side of the pier. with its rail-

way hnes bbmI grast, apraadtng gray roof. I

rfat that the hundreu men or aaore whom

ttaag or. aanrhai in a arquara, ir.eio.sed

piace were but ona more unit of the .-* ..iiers

i8 it E .- ". ->y to

U I came

aaw thaai tl | taatra, with

on or.e rttde of them the white coaches of tha
on the other. anchored

hj with its

.,,, theae WOTWOUnd-
m France. The alightly

-a:'. them.

I are not aerioui caaea," the captain
-.. tc'.d men. "Shrapnel.

,

I men in UUaU
arith their coata

tnmer their .*.* their

laaaaag *owin« a

dim and pray
low patient thay wai

inded;
th hia arm

to the wriat ar.d aup-
I na of them wilh his

layera of drei ng
wooUen socki;
in a IpUnt and

.raoze 'he full lenpth
--¦-."-

* the man

thia handa foldad bctobb

ahnoat
af I '". 0li

trk atain widened
v.ounded; shrap-
-., of war.

who was alao
anVer, to - .« tne

' -bearers carry-
-' I- was such

rrth her broad band of
... her. Hei

paj,, Bf and gra-
Biaaad he: maio-

unined
.. immobile, the

.. | i au hat ducki
were waiting.

A EOATLOAD OF BANDAGED MEN
WHO SMILED AT THE SIGHT

OF HOME.

.-way wa«. lowered, ar.d suddenly
th.ad aaaj ^P^y ahlP*

aecar-- Men la khak: appear-d
BBagjBUera. There were kWwl of them in the

labirj raaoa laad by th. raafla; they
eam. ,¦ tbe deck, two and two

Baajtf aer. Their khaki
bbbbiaan Ia baj ed

i .- rapen, or w;th one

araj .. - rfa, . gaaarati t-h*,*r whlt0

kan-aga-a aajnj ex'raordinanly iromaculate ir.

iibi a - uwi B^BaaaBtni
Aad a.. of th.K. men were xmiluig.

^'7 laai rr.- af>rward, *ome of them, how
*ey bad been wa.t.r.g for tbe aight of I'ing-
*»ad; .. laalaj m« ej*eaa| war. I knew
¦aai aWt I had known nothir.p of thia war be-
,'/T.

.:'"' - .¦ wb.tr. I xaw »hem, th.** fajajafj
.< raila or atumbling arroas th.

¦BBa, I kaaraj *>.a*. men did r'A mar.y timea al

grrtile aa theae m.r. w-re amiling.
Th* . adiog them, whatarver .'

Baaaity ., -; rta mgriifiranre, wai raataeaaj to

.a m.,.- . err^nul and primitiva teiaaaa (>r

**>**¦, coatleaB, with their ahirt aleevea and

the .-leeves of their andcrahirta rolled up to
their shoulders, were hurrying up ar.d down
the gangway helpinp wounded men. or carry-

iur.ded men, to the ber.ches beaide the
ambulance train. If a aoldier could xvalk, he
put his arm about the shoulders of an orderly
and made his way ia whatever fashion he
could to his bench; if he couldn't walk, he
was carried. Upon occasion he was picked
up and toted like a child, with his arms around
the r.eck of the orderly, with his gray service
blanket streaming out behind them. and his
bandaged feet sticking out on either side.

DAY BY DAY THE WHITE SHIPS
COME FROM NAMELESS PORTS

TO ENGLAND.

Sometimes two of the wounded men would
come fumbiing ar.d Btaggering down the pang
way together, holding to each other. With in-
ter.se concentration. without any kr.owledge of

what was takir.g place around them. looking
neither to the right nor the left. they pro-
gr^s.-ed step by step. inflnitely eautioua. They
advised each other, admonished each other
argued in an absorbed, gentle monotone. wholly
engrossed. set apart. dedicated to this my--
tenous ar.d immediate moment whieh lay be¬
tween them and the harbor of the benohe.-

each uncertain atep, with each circum

apect, tentative ad'ance. I think that a new

cycle of destiny was spun for them. auch '.va

their earnestness and the simplicity of their
world.

Thu.-. slowly. by open magic. the benches
steadily filled. I don't know how many men

were sitting there, re..- how many more men

were in the adjoinir.g inclo6ure. But while I
had been watchinp the unloading of the -hip
one ambulance train had been fttled and had
moved out, siowly. si'.entl; I ... r UBBBl

leai 'ie.-tination. For each day, as the new

nffensive on the WesterB front fultii- the
tragic bartering of men for land, the hotpita".
of Enpiand regiater toll for vic'ory.
And this offensive. wViich has reclaimed ter-

ritory valuable beyond estimation. was con-

ceived with accuracy and true vision. Men
were neither squandered nor offered up in sac-

rifaCe. Yet day by day the white ahipa pot
into harbor and the white traim eoBM and go.

weaving baek ar.d forth. fulftlling the purpo.-r
of war.

I was watehing one mQniteaunal part
..... I- was moving very surely

ar.d precisely. the grave business of transfer-
rence. I saw with astoniahment tha: th-

x. little proceaaion of rdi
bringing empty atretchera, was marching
down the pier. I had thought that the ihip
waa emptied. so many men in khaki had pa
down the gangway. But I BBW, instcad, that

r.he work had but commenced.

YOUNG FACES WHITE WITH 'THE

EXTRAORDINARY CLEAR
WHITE OF PAIN."

For from below they Brera carrying up other

met,. And these men lay quite still on the

stretchers, with their gray blankets drawn
.. around them. Their fj very

white, that extraordinary clear white ol pain.

But eoaaartimca when they were carned by they
smiled. I think that there were men among

tnese soldiers who had BBeaaurad the hours of

their journey hy their own Bgony. Only Buf-

fering couid have drawn auch deep and aearch-

ing lines, could have broupht auch shadinps
and such contours into men's faces. There

wa oae boy who lay with his haada folded on

his chest; his eyee were closed, and the shadow

of Bia black lashes was no darker than the

deep circles whieh furrowed his cheeks. There

was neither Iife nor color in his flesh; his

haada had the fine and delicate transparency
of a child's hands. Yet. just as he was being

carried by, he opened his eyes, made an in-

ital ¦. almost bmperceptible, moretBent with

hi- ftngera as if some impulse had impelled
him to a geaamre whieh muat be unrealized.
There was, for one swift instant, the illusion

that he smiled.
Yea, there was courape enough among them.

these 'men who were coming home. I mar-

-,-Med at them; I had never thought of that

partirular degree of courape whieh hes in the

one very simple fact that m-n-^ven thOBB rren

who are coming baek tfl Kngland to d.e-come

ba.-k home smiling.
And I marvelled m-re ar.d more at these

Minelaa of war when I went aboard the wttfc

ah.p and saw juat what it meant. thia long

journey of the wounded. I 99191 .11 0* the
'
U^aor of that big -h.p only as a bBB*

pround for the men who had returned in her

Us certainly «he was both beaut.ful an.l

aplendid. I waa told that once in her hutory

she had BBBBJ into royal favor; he that Blitt

may. whatever the purport of her destiny she

had been fashior.ed arith true understand.ng.
I. the Wide aweep of her decks. in the very

lme. and gradationa of her, there was that

rhara<**r. that ab.d.ng charact^r an-i per^on
tohty, Whkk bl the inhentance of .11 eajeaj h.p-

of the aea.

ra

A Glimpse of the Great Organisation
Whieh Brings Disabled British Sol-

diers from the First Line
Trenches to London

!. may bc that she auffered a little fn m B

.ertain laviahneee, not wholly judid
her md ber aadooaa were

woods of many colors and ma: , |
,

¦¦ i to the obscure ethics of auch mat-

that her fine fre»
orative, w:th their brighf
and quain' juxtapositions. They
aatin; in the border thc

green. brilliant hangir.g- were mirrored. 6X-

traordmanly luminoua and rich in tex*

But I liked best her big wards below. I liked
their generous proportions and the clean,
cots. row upon row of them. There was, too.

that faint. pleaaant odor of antiaeptici and

new linen. The copper stenlizers, set on ihin-

ing tables. were respiendent in tha-

colorless interior. The ename'.led basms and

portal g ¦Tan'i- a$M a brilliant and

stainle-s white.

NOT A HOSPITAL-SHIP. BUT A

SPOTLESS HOSPITAL ABOARD
A SHIP.

But, above all. there was in this place a cer-

tain very tine and derimtive individuality. I

do not know that there were either details or

desipr.s in whieh it found expression. But m-

.h;s was a hoepital on board a ship.
[t la true that above each cot, auapended, arera

two long canvas strips to whieh were af,

a bar of wood. very much like a short trap<-/.e.

By means of this a patient could lift himself.
so that, with his pillows behmd him. he could

sit up. Also, there were above certain cot.s

Itripa of white cloth. These were fashioned
like big slings, and they had been conceived by
genius. For by the simple means of support-
ing a bandaged arm or a bandaged foot in them

the vibration of the ship. the steady throubmp
Of her engines, was in a very great me

counteracted. But it was not m the-e things
that the character of this white ggJeOB was

revealed. I think. lr.stead. that it was concen-

trated in one quite .simple thir.g. In this big
ward there was but a faint, diffused light; for

above the beds, and screening the portholes,
was a long, unbroken sweep of green curtams.

with black shadows marked in vertical lines.

And these shadows, stra.ght. deep hars on the

preer. cloth. swayed a little. chanped a little.

widened and became narrow arith a cerUm

rhythmic. recurrent design. It was the move-

ment of the ship. It was the mrlowing and

the outflowing of the tide.

Then I went up on deck, and there I was

bhuwn. that I might aavor all the amall attend

f the white ship, the offlcers'
for the r.urses.

d. of
-. They were, too, Inlaid with

i. richly patt*-

IT SEEMED CL'RIOUSLY UNLIKE
A TRAIN. THIS RED CROSS

SPECIAL FOR LONDON.
\ ; a to leaaa 'ha- ahip. B rt

bm aboard arith the word
which I was to po to London

.>. rtaii arithia fire minutes. So I wer.t

with the captain and with the doctor who was

jn chi se walked along the platform
r*. train. waiked the full ler.pth

| ,-oach after eoach, each with
i big Bcarlet croaa painted

,.. , . windoa II aaemed euri-
.1

.' boapitaL
tt the d firal mpartment we

la the captain ajoodby and
na. He -ani aoaaething about hopinp

I would not be too late in makir.p Lon-
araa tha conviction in his voice

that it was, after all, s. mewhat of a journey
¦:'¦ 1*1 m*

But to the captain the white ambuiance
and their aafa paaaaga to and fro were

but just a part of the buainaaa of the day.
While to me. in this momentous step by which
I waa to enter the forward compartment, I was

I ... new world. 8o many. many timea
I had watched the wounded train passinp by,

,. amoothly, with the clear. broad panels
g 1:1 the sunlipht. And I had wondered

what myatarioua, what grave and splend'.d
of war, were concealed within that m-

i.iterior.

TVE NEVER HAD A MAN DIE ON

BOARD.' SAID THE DOC¬
TOR. "BUT-"

And I wa.. to journey to London in one of
those grajat white tratns!

I stepped inside; and because the front of
the rarnap" was two broad windows and be-

;. was the fint coach. I B1W, framed in

Bi dark Braad, the black. square bulk of

the enpme. extraordinanly solid ar.d imporing.
Outaida, an the platform, the doctor was stand-

ing with his hand on the frame of the opened
door.
The engineer leaned out of his cab. The

doctor turned. looked at him. nodded and said,
"All nght."

The er.gir.eer mox- bia aaat The

ped into the eompartaeent ar.d
»r. Thus. in the moit casual a. i e-.gag-

the eerea .
were off.

I iaw the concrete A ring of the pier n

ing past on eithi " columnar IUD-

of the pier -' :.' our windowa.
Through the open arched space between them
I could see the lunlit water and the gray line

of a wharf. Beyond, the tall masts of a ship
rose very black against a brilliant and m-

tensely blue iky.
There was in the compartment a curious 1m-

lon of ataineaa, whieh I believe was due

in great part to the very size of it. Certainly.
it was quite the Iargest carnage I had ever

By the windows, placed on erher
were two big couches done in dark blue, with

l_lue of one of them
, with a eontinental tele-

phone above. There were also a table and

eJled armehaira, upholatered in gentian-
colored cloth, with gold bordi ra. A raae, filled

Bith bright flowera, itood on the table; an

... turned faea downward, had been

on the couch. Aad thia was a compart¬
ment in a train.

.V\ .¦ i what -.x^ can with them," the

loctoraaid »¦- turning
out live in

them, you know."
..7%.-\plained. "ia oi.ly a

mea they are

rathi r

"Anything can happen, you '^now. Now,
.. D | night.we knew

\ amf itation.
... f tra There

..ed an hour
loctor aa! the rner of the

IB, lookmg OUt.of the window

where the gray BBBofca from the engine whirled
«ver had a man 9M 9V

¦- he .'aid llowly. "But there are

tated, waited a little, then
Bbook his h-ad. "Yes. there are bed OwO,"
he murmured.

ZEPPELINS' BOMBS' QUITE A

SIGHT TO SEE FROM A LOADED
HOSPITAL TRAIN?

Ifeleani ack, ta k up the book
.. ...'-. Hia khaki

ar.d braided aleevea, arith their three
rhowed very dark against the

--. "It'a the resp"
--.. ,-.ve tone of his voice

tarrying
tainty.the fact that you

know. »B happer.. . .

..XVior,. |bl they atopped us ar.d
__ _

-..... That was

BBCOnd time my train had been bombed.
but that wasn't verv

bad. >"i ']p' a''
.... two aa ita

'" hem-

orrhage. And what are You
them to the h

ahead. .

"They were dropping them pretty thick that

night.oh, yea, we aaw it all right Qn ba i

thir.g to see, that!"
Then he smiled. that friendly Seotch do I f,

smi'.eti and fumbled with the black cord of his

ey9g. | -i had caught on the button of
hia ahouider >trap. "Pretty show it would baa
bee.n." he announced, with a certain gentle

.1 . ity, "if they had hit us."
Then he atood up a arsited for a m >-

ment to look out the w V BJ where the broad

fielda were wheeling past in great aquarea of
color. ar.d said: "There are nr.e or two serious

eaaea to-night W | ack now."

THE ROOM IN WHICH IT IS DE¬

CIDED WHETHER MEN ARE
TO LIVE OR TO DIE.

And he walke i opened the doi -

side the closed desk. I saw before me a little
r.arrow vestibule with mahogar.y walls. I

stepped into this vestible, one short step car-

ried me across the threihold; but in this mo¬

ment I eatered a wholly new world. I*
in absolute truth. a world comp>--
tained; then- wa = BOt even the illusion of its

having any concern whatever with what was

not contained within itself. It was war.

There were, in certain cuptn.ards and certain

little rooms opening off the corr.dor. bandages,
pauze. linen. instruments, medicines. There
was, too, a compartment of some proport;on<
xvhere a man at a typewriter was makir.g up

the nominal roll. Also. in this extraordinary
world of war there was a kitchen; the cook

asked me in to aatOW me the generous pots of

broth stmmenng on his BtOVSB. But it was the
dressinp room. with its enam-dled operating
table and its brilliant overhead light. whieh
was the axis of this compact and infinitely tidy
little universe. It was in this room. this room

built in a train. that it had been decided
whether or not men were to live or die.

"Yes, it's a btt diffi.cult.-operating here."
the doctor admitted. "What with the motion of

the train ar.d al ..* added hastily that
it was not on board arr.bular.ee trains that the
true mira e and of medicine had
conie. It was In the ll Bl "s, i i the

al by little
r shell fire, wb.-re the light was a

lamp .¦ er anythir.^', where water lt-

alf waa rt i prei ri na, N <*\ed'' th.
doctor -aid, "that surpeons could rla what they
nave lione."
Then we went down a raajp narrow corridor

and. quite suddenly, I found that we had en-

tered the : I B :i fUied w.th wounded men.

I' was deep ar.d narrow, with . white, concave

roof. But it was above all a very l.t.g -oach,
and runninp the full length of it were two

double tiers of cots. The aisle h.tween these
tiers was of good width and miraculously
(lean. The cots were arlde, with tinck mat¬
tresses.

In ea h one of these ota a man was lying.
They were lying as if they arere a.>i.*ep. with
their faces turned away from the light. The
coach was very BtilL

THE DOCTOR TALKS OF THE
AMAZING NEW DISEASES

OF THIS WAR.

I walked down the aisle. following the d> '.

I was afraid of the movement of the tral.

throwing me against ore of those whita CU*M
where those ur.ous, inert, motionless tlr.r.g?

But the doetaar was hurr/ing aJong qajita
briakly, ar.d explaining to me the amazinp new

IMBI of this war, talking in a low. veiled

professional tone and | at his patienta
each one, as we passed by.

"Therc's, of cou-se, -h. II shocks, he
"General eoUapee. Kenrea simply %v.* u <

can't stand :t. The wear and the strain. and
the noise, the horror and the rest of it"-
"They COBM h'me like thia"- We had

stopped by or.c of tfcfl ita where . man Wi
wHaVhia face turned straight toward the

light. H:s ayea arere claeed, his thin, ntr"-

less hands lay, palms upward. <n the gray
b'anket. The alender veins in his wri'ta

aad very clear.
"He's been like I rt perhapa for day.-." the

-
,.

» .'.ir, doesn't
feeL Absolutely un¦.¦

"Yes, oh, yea, he'll be eU right It'
time, you know. Time and care and patien.-*?.
I.ike any other -ho.'k.-only tan thouaaad ttoea
greater. It'a Bfotiderf aa how their man.

ory comes bac!- ....

wouldn't beliere whal a through.
Vou WOUl ; and
bone, after all, rou '-

"Then there'i thia | l trencl raat>-*
pretty bad that ¦ i¦

': v aat-
And for tha ire pienty

-..m.not yet even nai ed, bm of taBeaa.

But, of course. it's mostly shrapnel. Shrapnel
ar.d amazinp thir.p?.-' . . .

.TWO DAYS I 'AD." SAID A

WOUNDED TOMMY. TWO

DAYS IN 'ELL."

B paaaad through .-oach

coach.ninety-: l inded men there
r was ¦teaaaing

ever. g OT tO a-k
a question. And I araa walking behind hm.

.4. ler ar.d ama-aainent. I ha-l aa4
known ;t was like this.the g »ded
men back from war. They were aa patatat and

so pitiful and ao happj -hatthey,
too. an

l t when I rt .:...¦ 9*9 bbbI
always that it was a miracie, a rrriracle bemg
on that train.

"I r.ever kr.ew I araa goin' to be 'ere," a

Tommy toid me. He WM l\ "th of hn

bandaged feet propped up at the foot of his
cot. "They got me bj both >ps,' he expla
"Pair an' square. .Shrapnel. Two days I was

lym' out. Two days. Ko, fOU WO -idr.'t ba»liev#
.-an' I areuldn"! aither, badat I done u

Fnghtful tt araa. H. E. spattenn' Vund

everywhere. They were nppin* things open.
them two days. Oh, I araa aoffter goin' out o"
me mind toward the end of it. . . . Don't

know where I'd got to.we was puahm' on.

Iiown I went. DoWB I stayed. Wasn't no good
trykV to crawl. . . Yes. I was a bit out o'

me mind, thinkin' a'.l B rt-a things out there

Two daya, an" a night of it thrown in. 'In the
legs I'm IV I aaid to meself. 'Wi-h they'd
blowed off me arm.s. . I'm done.' I aaid
But I renWrnber 'em gettin' me hout. Two
days I'd 'ad. Two days m 'ell.
"Then I was put in a bam, full up it was,

an' they went an' strafed that. Busted o:t a

whole side of 'er. Saw 'er cavin' in.frightful
noise. 'That's crocked up,' I said.

"An' now I'm 'ere.'ere in a train. It's
'eaven, I call it." . . .

Then there was another Tommy in an .?her

coach who talked to me. The doctor had trone

ahead; it seemed that there was a bit of diffi-
culty about an amputation caae; the Sister had
sent for him.

This Tommy, who was nineteen years old.

Conttnued on Page Sir.


